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POLITICAL POLITENESS. 
GRANT. You take it. CONKLING. No! 














FRANKLIN SQUARE LITH.CO. NEW YORK 
























































THE JUDGE. 








E JUDGE 
THE J 
824, 326 and 328 Pearl St., (Franklin Square.) 
NEW YORK 
PUBLISHED ONCE A WEEK 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS 


(UNITED STATES AND CANADA.) 


IN ADVANCE. 


One copy, one year, or 52 numbers, $5.00 
One copy, six months, or 26 numbers, ‘ 2.50) 
One copy, for 13 weeks, ‘ 1.35 


CP"ProsTaGeE FREE. 29 
Address, 
THE JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
4, 26 and WSs Pearl St., New York. 
EUROPEAN AGENTS 
Thre INTERNATIONAL News Compasy, 11 Bouverte St., (Fleet St.) 
LONDON, ENGLAND 


NOTICE 


Contributors must put their valuation upon the articles they 


sond to us (subject toa pri we may ourselves fix), or otherwise 
they will be regarded as gratuitous. Stamps should be inclosed 
for return postage, with name and address, if writers wish to 


regain their declined articles. 


CORRESPONDENTS. 


CH" CORRESPONDENTS WILL PLEASE TAKE NOTICE THAT THEY 


SEND Mss. TO THIS OFFI AT THEIR OWN RISK WHERE STAMPs | 
ARE ENCLOSED WE WILL RETURN REJECTED MATTER AS FAR AS POS 
SIBLE, BUT WE DISTINCTLY REPUDIATE ALL RESPONSIBILITY For stcll 
IN EVERY CASI WHet A PhRict IS NOT AFFIXED CY THE WRITER, 
CONTRIBUTIONS WILL BE REGARDED AS GRATUITOUS, AND NO SUESE 


QUENT CLAIM FOR ROMUN ATION WILL BE ENTERTAINED. 


ANNOUNCEMENT TO OUR READERS. 





Se" Tus Jupsz Bros TO INTORM MS READERS AND THT PUDLIC 
GINTRALLY, TUAT TT FUTURT THnY WIL Receive tr PaPcn at 
TH ( 4 TH -\ t 
NE LACII WI I D OF « TI Fri aut TO 


CHURCH FAIRS. 


“THE end justifies the means,” is-only.a 
profane proverk.”, ‘ Never do evil that good 
may come,” is @ sacred. and. scriptural in- 
junction, yet our religious people are -con- 
stantly regulating their lives and-conduct by 
the proverb, and leaving the text severely 
alone. The clergyman who is loudest in in- 
veighing against the evils of the play-house 
is ever ready to accept the substantial aid of 
a theatrival benefit (if he can get it) for his 
poor, or lids church debt, or any other pious 
and godly purpose. And even temperance 
advocates will sell anything at their church 
fairs that will bring money, irrespective of 
any consideration of the amount of alcohol 
contained in the beer or sherry, or so forth. 
To tell the truth, Tue JupGE never regarded 
these church fairs as very edifying spectacles, 
and they are growing worse every day. 
When modest young ladies become not only 
saleswomen but canvassers, and exert all the 
arts of their beauty and all the influence of 
their sex to cajole money ont of the pockets 
of the visitors, the proceeding seems none 
the less reprehensible to the disinterested 
observer because it is 
charity or of religion. 


done for the cause of 
When a church fes- 
tival breaks up in a row that would disgrace 








since on Long Island), we read the account 


but how few of us reflect that this is the 


suke of morality, and for the credit of reli- 
gion, it is to be hoped that some more cred- 
itable means will be devised for providing 
the sinews of war for the church militant. 





GRANT AND CONKLING. 


THERE is something truly affecting in the 

| spectacle of these two old stand-bys of the 
| Republican party—men who were leaders 
therein when it was a party and not an ag- 
gregation of factions—standing punctiliously 
aside for each other and gracefully waiving 
the way to the Senate. Few doubt but that 
they would like to go to the Senate—either 
or both of them—but, like Major-General 
Stanley in the ‘ Pirates,” somehow they 
don’t go, and there are people uncharitable 
enough to think they won’t go. But they 
make a pretty foreground enough to the 
picture of politics in which the background 
is apt to be destitute of any pleasing colors, 
and the details of which abound in inex- 
pressible nastiness. 





COMSTCCK ACAIN. 


ComsTocK again and toujours Comstock; 
and when it is not Comsteck it is Bergh, 


and when it is not Bergh, it is Gerry, and 


when it is none of the three—but that happy 
time has not come yet; when it does it will 
Ju tnow, how- 


tar fool of 


probably be the millenium. 
ever, it is Comstock who is th 
the moment. 
| sion in this life is to edit and representa 
society organized for the suppression of vice. 
The amount of vice which this socicty does 
not suppress is largely in exeess of that 
which it does: in, fact, the direct usefulness 
of Mr. Anthony Comstock to the community 
may be set down at zero, and if we take in- 
to account the amount of trouble he makes 
in matters which should be wholly beyond 
his jurisdiction, we may sct him down a 
good many degrees below zero. To be sure, 
vice is a very hideous entity, and entirely 
worthy of suppression; as the poct informs.us, 
** Vice is a monster of so frichtful micn, 
That to be hated, needs but to be seen.” 
Judging from Mr. Comstock’s hatred of 
vice, we should say he must have seen a good 
deal of it—so much ‘indeed, that he has had 
little opportunity to see anything else. In- 
decency and. immedesty in -ell their phases 
are the special vices with which Mr. Com- 
stock most delights to grapple; and to a cer- 
tain extent he may be regarded as an expert 
in indee ney and immodesty; in fact, so 
keen is his vision in that direction that he 
frequently manufactures filth where it does 
not exist, and sees 
places where. the 


end points out vice in 


easucl observer would 


Mr. Comstock’s special mis-! 


| Billy McGlory’s (as occurred some time | 
- . | 
in the papers next day with some nausea; 


. . | 
legitimate outcome of such assemblages as 
they are at present conducted. For the | 


| hot-blooded race i 


this country he enters 


such super-cultivated vision would be put 
down to pruriency of imagination and a 
natural bent of mind towards the baser side 
of things. In Mr, Comstock, however, we 
recognize it as the outcome of a close study 
and cultivated interest in nastiness, 

In the maiter of undraped statuary, for 
instance, we find our moral censor far in ad- 
vance of the rest of mankind, and fully 
capable of detecting and exposing indecency 
where his less educated fellow citizens can 
only see art. The photographie art, also, 
has been largely laid under contribution to 
awaken indignation in minds constructed 
with the peculiar bias which Mr. Comstock’s 
possesses. Such is his talent for discovering 
latent nastiness that we have become mor- 
bidly sensitive regarding ordinary articles of 
household furniture; and it is not till we 
can be authoritatively informed to the con- 
trary by Mr. Comstock, that we will feel re- 
assured as to the bare legs of our tables and 
pianos, and the undraped outlines of our 
coffee pots and toasting forks. Perhaps 
when Mr. Comstock has succeeded in cloth- 
ing Venus, draping the Graces, and wrap- 
ping Cupid in swaddling clothes, he will 
kindly make out a list of such objects of 
daily use and necessity as can be looked at 
with chaste eves; and when that is done it 
will be time enough to turn the «attention of 
his society to the suppression of those fester- 
ing. sores of social life with which New 
York, like every other great city, abounds— 
the bagnios, the midnight dancing salcons, 
tinks of 


detrimental to pe bli 


and the semi-private inigtity 
which are so much le 
morals than 2 classical statue or work of ert 
in bronze or canvas, and the cheaper repro- 
duction thereof in photographs. 





IRISH AMERICANS ABROAD. 


anes 

Tur fate of O'Donnell may possibly prove 
a warning to those American citizens who, 
born in Ireland, use their new nationality « 
far as may be to protect themselves from th« 
consequences of their overt acts of treason 
against the 


st 


government: to which they 
O*Donnell may 
prove a warning, we say, but we are in- 


originally owcd «llegiance, 
clined to doubt it. As long as a hot-headed, 
smarting under a scns¢ 
of oppression, real or imaginary, so long 
will murder, arson and outrage of every 
kind 
authority of the 


protest acavinst the repression and 


that be. We 
trust, however, that the government of th 


pow ers 


United States will never again be entrapped 
into the undignified and ridiculous position 
it assumed O’Donnell. 
When an Irishman accepts citizenship im 


with regard to 
into a contract cn- 
tailing duties as well as privileges. The 
form of words in which he renounces alle- 
giance to Victoria, Queen of England and 
Empress of India, carries with it a far 
deeper meaning than the average Hiberni«n 


| utterly fail to detect it. In ordinary mortals | seems disposed to attach to it. Many Irish- 













































men have never, at any time, thought them- 


selves bound by any fealty to the Queen of 
England; on the contrary they have usually 
hostility to Great 


W hat 


called upon and required to 


imbibed sentiments of 


sritain from their mothers’ breasts. 
they should be 
renounce in accepting American citizenship, 
is the absurd devotion which they entertain 
to a fantastical myth which they worship 
the of Irish 


This myth is in their eyes of far more reality 


under name independence. 
and importance than their American citizen- 


ship; indeed, too often that citizenship is 
merely assumed as a cloak to throw around 
the land of 


fair either to 


their treasonable practices in 
This is not 
England. It 
relations to Eng- 
the of 


is the means of placing this 


their birth. 


America or to gives rise toa 


strained condition of our 


land, and sometimes, as in case 


O’Donnell, 
country in a false and humiliating position. 


Many irishmen become naturalized here 


with no other object than to return to 
Europe and wage their dynamite and 
blunderbuss warfare against England. 
They fancy that as American citizens 


this idea is 
Arson and murder are punish- 
able in any country, 


they will be safer. Of course, 
fallacious. 
no matter whether the 
crimes be committed by a native or an alien; 
and it is probable that hereafter, the United 
will 


with even the faintest 


States government decline 


remonstranee to save 
its traveling criminals 


And even if it does 


from foreign gibbets. 
interfere, wholesale and 


retail murderers will swing for their crimes 


just the same. Irishmen, who accept 
American citizenship with the idea that it 
will confer immunity for their atrocities 


abroad should remember this. 





Two Generations. 


Ou! this happy New Year's season, 
It recalls old days to me, 
How my mother used to spank me 


As I lay across her knee 


How my dear old nurse would grumble, 
‘‘Naughty, 
Pull my ears, 
Send me supperless to bed. 


naughty Master F 


and cuff and shake me, 


red.” 


How they put my hair in papers, 
Same as any little girl’s, 
"Till I struck all grandpa’s matches, 


Burning up those nasty curls. 


And how little Sandy Cooper 
Told on me such wicked lies; 
How I served him out next morning, 
Leaving him with two black eyes. 


Then I got no cake or pudding, 
And so small a bit of pie, 

That I blinked, and winked and pouted, 
"Cause I was too old to ery. 


How I trod on grandpas gouty, 
How the poor old fellow cussed, 
Shouted ‘‘ What d’ye think I'm made of?” 
Till I had to answer, ‘‘ Dust.’ 


How, when I had poured my coffee 
Down Aunt Tabby’s back, in sport, 
She exclaimed, ‘‘ That boy’s a nuisance; 

We must cut his capers short. 


to interfere 
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‘*Send him off to school, and let him 
Learn some manners if he can.” 
How they hailed the wise suggestion. 


Acted on the maiden’s plan. 


And how quickly Dr. Birchall 
Made me gentle, meek and mild; 
And next New Year I returned a 
Sadder and a wiser child. 
* * * od 
Years have past, and now I am the 
Parent of six sturdy boys; 


They are very much what I was 
Full of racket, fun and noise 
But at night, if I am weary, 


Wish to s« 
T am told 
Can't you Jet the children play?” 


nd the 
‘You are so cruel, 


boys away, 


They can walk all over grandpa, 
Drive ‘round, 
And their grandma creeps to please them 


a team of aunties 


Hands and knees upon the ground 
They can eat the whole plum-pudding, 

If the darlings 
And may thrash their little playmates 

Any time 


feel inclined, 


they have a mind. 


They may make the house like bedlam, 
They have done so since their birth. 
But I'm told I must be patient 
Lest I check their harmless mirth. 


Oh! this festive, noisy season 
Makes old rules seem good to me; 

Even how my mother spanked me 
As I lay across her knee. 


Q Fel 


Ay: 
if: Ae” 
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WHY NOT? 


Why should not the Dudes also show their pretty feminine shoulders? 


MK. J. 





Galatea’s Betrothal. 
| THE super-aristocratic circles of Shoddi- 
town were stirred to their very depths by 
the startling annual announcement of the 
forthcoming marriage of Galatea De Lanni- 
gan. As is well known, the aristocracy of 
| Shodditown comprises the wealthy ward 
politic ‘jans, government contractors, affluent 
gin-mill proprietors and retired coal-heavers. 
The source of the De Lannigan wealth is 
shrouded in obscurity. Some evil-minded 
people at one time circulated the rumor that 
De was attached to Lannigan immediately 
| upon the retirement of the maternal D L. 
from her cod-fish stall in Washington mar- 
ket; but as she has such an unmistakesble 
patrician bearing this foul rumor must be 
treated as baseless. 
Galatea was the eldest female offspring of 
this unusually prolific family, in which the 
female element numerically predominated. 


Galatea was once young. As it is not our 
intention to enter into ancient history w: 


will say no more on that subject. She ma; 
have been once beautiful, but as there is no 
registered record of the fact we charitably 

suppose her beauty lay in her sole, whic li 
was hidden from human inspection by seven- 
teen and a half inches of leather. 

From time immemorial, Swelldom, of 
classic Shodditown, had annually received 
intimation that the fair, fickle and fragile 
249 lb., Galatea was about to enter the 
shackles of wedlock 

Strange to say, these matrimonial intima- 
tions were invariably received upon the re- 
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THE LAW AND ORDER SOCIETY DETECTIVE. 


1. Detective in search of excise law violater. 


4. It was undoubtedly intoxicating. 


turn of the De Lannigans from their summer 
sojourn. 
never went any than intimation; 
some unforseen incident always occurred 
which left our heroine ina state of virginity, 
and each summer found the 
entire female De Lannigan progeny in un- 
interrupted single blessedness. . 

On one of these byegone memorable sum- 


Stranger to relate, the matrimony 
T 


further 


successive 
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2. Finds the back door open. 


5. At least, so the policeman thought 


mers, Galatea returned from Long Branch, 
and, sounding the matrimonial tom-tom, 
gave notice far and near of her approaching 
entrance into connubiality with a thoroughly 
English lord. Naturally, all the unmarried 
female Shoddyites were correspondingly 
envious. For three months prior to the 
ceremony his lordship honored the house of 


| his future mother-in-law by making it his 


¥ 





8. Fills his bottle to criminate the gin seller. 





6. And found himself at the bar of justice instead 
of the saloon keeper. 


home; and, while waiting remittances from 
England, he honored the paternal De Lanni- 
gan by drawing unrestrictedly upon his bank 
account. The siren-like females of Shoddi- 
town put forward their most fascinating 
charms to lure his lordship into their meshes. 
To the mortification of Galatea, it is related 
that the insidious Aphrodite McGulligan, 
whose charm lay in being the only daughter 


























his susceptible lordship that an elopement 


of her millionaire father, so far fascinated | mother had all simultaneously fainted; while 


the guests, indignant at the deception played | 


was the consequence, and Galatea was sadly | upon them, left without even asking fora 


and singly left. 


lation when it 


1 
She may have drawn some 
cons eked out that his lord- 
ship was formerly a cymbal banger in the 
Salvation Army, and that his estate 
a celluloid collar. 

This is only one of the many matrimonial 
adventures of our heroine. She had annually 
tried each of the popular summer resorts 
and each time she had got severely left. It 
now behooved her us a last resort to search 

By the advice of her ma 
of a ‘**tower to Yurrup 
Some people were base 

hat ** tower” was but 
another name for a sojourn with maternal 
relatives among Hibernie bogs; this rumor 
reaching the rnal ears flatly de- 
nied, and she Fave people to understand that 
her daughter was, to use her own words, 
‘‘travellin’ wid the cloth of the country,” 
whatever that might mean, 

Eventually the intelligence was cabled of 
the return of Galatea from ** Yurrup,” and 
all Shodditown was informed that she would 
return to her native land the wife of an 
Italian count. No one at first believed it; 
but all were anxious to behold this Italian 
count. Onthe night of the arrival of the 
bridal pair a grand reception was to be 
tendered by the De Lannigzans, to which the 
elite of Shodditown were invited. The 
with it the bridal 


sisted of 


In pastures new. 
she tried the effect 
for her health.” 


enough to hint t the 


mat Was 


+ 


auspicious night came; 
pair and the afore-mentioned elite. 

The bridegroom did not look like an 
italian; but that didn’t signify. His hair 
was a bright terra-cotta; he was short, stout, 
and nad a mouth like a triangle. He was 
assiduously surrounded all the night by 
guardian De Lann who allowed no one 
to speak to him, nor did they allow him to 
speak toany one, though he appeared desirous 
to do so: but the eagle eye of Mrs. De 
Lannigan was upon him and she always 
quelled this desire by speaking to him ina 
gutteral foreign language which sounded 

ut Italian. 
were enraptured with the 
r,and congratulated Galatea upon 
She, having at last reached the 
goal of her earthly ambition, expatiated 
fluently to her female friends upon her 
husband’s palace in sunny Italy, etc., ete. 

All went smoothly until the guests were 
about to disperse, when Alderman Terrence 
McCormack, a distant (?) relative of Mrs. 
De L., entered. He excused his tardy 
arrival on the ground that he had been at- 
tending a Democratic primary. He did not 
at first perceive the bridegroom, but when 
he did so he created a commotion by giving 
a 17th of March yell, and rushing to him 
shouted, ‘* Arrah! how dye ye do Micky 
Mulligan? Whin did ye land? How are 
all the gosoons in County Donegal?” etc., 
etc. While in the same voice the Italian 
count responded: 

Arrah! be jabers, is that yerself, Terry 
McCormack? An’ shure I hardly knew ye. 
Och moi, phat a foine gintleman ye’ve got 
since ye left off bog-trottin’ in swate Donne- 


Pans, 


like anything | 


The 


gounests 





gal. I want ye to git me on the perlice 
force to-morrer, fur oim goin’ to vote the 
straight Tammany ticket nixt election.” 


Cone | 





Taking a breath he continued: ‘‘ Shure | 
they have made me sit here all noight with | 


me mouth shut loike a dumb pagan, tellin’ 
me ol musn’t spake to nowan until I git rid 
of me brogue; where is me woife Gallertear 2” 


Alas, the shock was too much for her and 
Virginial sisters, who with their 


her six 





piece of the bride-cake. Galatea feels tired 
ever since, but she is undeniably married. 
D. DINWIDDY. 


The Merchant’s Daughter. 


| AT A RESPECTFUL DISTANCE FROM THOS. CAMPBELL. 


One oftice-bound from Murray Hill 
And not unused to bossing, 
Said, ‘‘I will give a dollar bill 
To get across that crossing.” 
‘“ Now who are ye would cross between 
These swamps of snow and water?” 
‘*Oh, I'm the Boss of Bowling Green, 
This lady is my daughter; 
We came down town upon the ‘L,’ 
My boots are newly polished, 
And if upon this street we fell 
Our style would be demolished; 


The streets are thronged, and I'm afraid 





Of lookers-on and mockings, 
For who would cheer my bonny maid 
If she should soil her stockings?” 


Then out and spoke Policeman C 
**T'll go, my boss, I’m ready; 

It's not your coin which fetches me, 
I’m mashed upon the lady.” 


By this, the storm grew loud apace, 
The ‘ L’ above was shrieking: 

With passing vehicles the place 
Grew dark as they were speaking; 


And denser, filthier looked the muck 
By passing drays splashed nearer, 

And churned to foam by many a truck, 
The crossing grew no clearer 


‘Oh haste thee, haste,” the lady cries, 
‘The crowds around us gather; 
I'll lift my skirts—avert your eyes— 
And get behind my father.” 


They've left a pavement like an ooze— 
A muddy street before them, 

And high above their overshoes 
The slush is closing o’er them 


Yet on they stride with slip and slide, 
Through mud without cessation, 

The crowds applaud on either side, 
Mirth lost in admiration; 


For, still unhurt, through sleet and dirt, 
She moves, and nought can stop her; 
One lovely arm supports her skirt, 
The other grasps the copper. 


**Come back, come back,” they wildly bleat 
Across the muddy waters- 
We'll get a broom and sweep the street; 
You'll ruin those new garters!” 
Too late; in vain; with one long stride 
They land; the street is forded; 
Policeman bows and leaves their side; 


We'll hope he feels rewarded 
G. H. JESSOP 





THE strikers in the employ of Loth & Co., 
silk ribbon weavers—who have already been 
ona strike for some weeks—will not prob- 
ably return to the factory, as the company 
are ** loth ” to acceed to their demand for an 
increase of wages. 

COLLARS AND CuFFs.—One of the finest 
making an arrest. 
laundried ‘* Troy style,” and, though some- 
times starched, are seldom wrung out. They 
are drummed out sometimes, but scarcely 
often enough. 











found 


AT last a suitable tenant has been 
for our house, the passage for our European 
trip has been secured, and I for one am 
heartily glad that the first agony is over. I 


shan’t breathe freely though till I find my- 
self on board the steamer, safely out at sea; 
then I’ll begin to believe in my 
tune once more, and just as 
quietly over on the other side 
lantic, Ill make my preparations to remain 
there, whatever Mr. Heraclitus Penny- 
feather may de cide to do. If he could only 
be induced to come back and leave me there, 
its all I ask. 

To establish one’s self alone in Paris, with 
plenty of money, is about as agreeable and 
fashionable a way of arranging a separation 
from one’s worser half as I can think of, 
and I know lots of American ladies that 
happen to prefer Paris without a husband to 
New York with one. I couldn’t get along 
without the money though, and I don’t 
how I’d manage to get it if Heraclitus 
mad. I must try and get him to leave 
without being angry with me. Perhaps my 
health will fail. If I could only get Fanny 
Davenport’s receipt for growing thin I de- 
clare I’d make use of it, were ever 
disagreeable a dose. 

For a wonder, Heraclitus paid the Christ- 
mas bills without a murmur, and when I 
proposed giving a dinner the last thing be- 
fore we left the house, he didn’t say a word 
against it. I could see he enthuse 
much over the idea, but I didn’t expect his 
conduct would be quite as disgraceful as it 
was. 

The night before the entertainment he 
was out to what he called a *‘ stag send-off,” 
and came home in a beautiful state of mind 
and body about four a. M. Of course, he 
was sick all day, and when the guests began 
to arrive, he was in an extremely interesting 
condition to receive company. I gave him 
enough ammonia to float a ship, without 
producing any visible effect; but after I’d 
opened upon him the vials of my wrath, and 


rood tor 
soon as | cet 


of the At- 








ot 


me 


it 


SO 


didn’t 


| had made him swallow an enormous dose of 


N. B. They are rarely | 


hypophosphytes, he began to brace up a lit- 
tle. As it turned out, I was awfully glad 
that I’d given the order for the dinner toa 
caterer, for I had my hands so full looking 
after my derelict spouse that I positively was 
unable to attend to anything else. When 
the bill for the performance was handed in 
he attempted to growl, but I informed him 
that he’d better say as little as possible. 

The wear and tear on my nerves by his 
ridiculous conduct gave me one of my worst 
sick headaches, and I couldn’t express my 
feelings, as under ordinary circumstances I 
should like to have done; but I managed to 
make him simmer down and pay the bill 
after which I got into the carriage and drove 
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EXCELLENT REASON. 
CAaLLER—Did you have many calls New Years? 
ANCIENT AtUNnT—Oh I didn’t try to count them. 
Sissy—Coz she didn’t have any to count. 


to mama’s, where we are to remain until the 
steamer sails. 

The new tenants wanted possession before 
the 1st, so the dinner party was given the 
last night we were there. All that we were 
to take away had been sent off before, so I 
hadn’t much to do but put on my own and 
Kathleen’s things and depart. 

The house was awfully mussed up though. 
The waiters left wine bottles and everything 
else scattered all over, and I told Marie and 
Patrick to straighten things up after I got 
out. Heraclitus says they didn’t do it, and 
that it was a disgrace and a shame to leave 
a house in the condition that was in, and he 
didn’t know what the people would think. 

I told him I didn’t care what they 
thought. The house was rented to them 
furnished, and I didn’t see what difference 
a few wine bottles, more or less, could make 
to them. 

Of course, there were some provisions left 
over; we couldn't eat everything up close, 
and Heraclitus said, with his anal grand 
air, leave them for the new comers. I did 
nothing of the kind. I ordered everything, 
down to the last nutmeg, packed up and 
sent to mothers; and if ’d had my way, 
Mr., whatever his name is, would have paid 
for the coal in the cellar, or I’d have had 
that removed, too. 

sut Mr. Pennyfeather wouldn’t hear of 
such athing. He is too high and mighty 
entirely for this sublunary sphere; and the 
result of this magnificence will probably be 
that he'll get cheated out of hisrent. Serve 
him right if he does. One thing he can 
understand, and that is, I intend to com- 
mence shopping just assoon as I get to 
London. haven't said anything about it, 
but I’ve disposed of all the clothes I possibly 
could, and the second hand woman has 
again been called into requisition. 

Some of my dresses I could get scarcely 
anything for, but what’s the use of taking a 
lot of half worn things to Europe. Hera- 
clitus will make an awful fuss, of course, for 
he always insists upon it that garments made 
on this side are just as stylish as those 





manufactured on the other. J think 


differently, and as soon as I get to London | 


I'll order a tailor made suit that would cause 
the eyes of the wife of Mr. P’s law partner 
to dilate with envy. How glad I am that 
Heraclitus has to go on this European busi- 
ness himself. 


our places. I know she’s as jealous of me as 
she can be, but she always did have a mean 
disposition. 

Marie has finally decided to give up 
Patrick and accompany us. This is a great 
relief, particularly as little Kathleen is not 
at all well. She has had a bad cough for 
some time, and the last time the doctor 
came he mildly suggested it might be the 
whooping cough. I managed to get him 
out of the house without seeing Heraclitus, 
and I took good care not to mention the 
disease in my beautiful husband’s presence. 

With his lofty ideas it would be just like 
him to declare the child should not go at 


all, on account of exposing other children | 


that might be on board. I’ve no patience 
with such ridiculous crotchets. The darling 
does catch her breath dreadfully, sometimes, 
when she has a coughing fit, and if Hera- 
clitus happens to be around on these oc- 
casions, j 

hearing with great dexterity. I have mama 
to look out for, too. She would probably 
consider it scandalous to start with her in 


such a state, and if she and Heraclitus once | 


got it into their heads the child was really 
ill, I should come out at the little end of 


| horn, and get left behind. 


As I have before remarked, I shan’t 
breathe easy till we are off Sandy Hook; 
then I’ll feel as if I were a free and inde- 
pendent woman once more. 

I’ve made out a list of things to get at 
Gorringe’s, and I’m busy taking an inventory 
of what is left of mine and Kathleen’s ward- 
robe. It will be dreadfully cold crossing at 


_ this time of the year, and I shall be obliged | 
| to indulge in a few extra wraps and rugs be- | 


fore we start. 
I begrudge every cent I have to spend on 








It would have half killed me | 
to have had Mr. Hapgood and his wife go in | 


whisk her off out of sight and | 


this side, though. Having been in Europe 
before, I know just how it is, and how it 
does make one’s heart uche to pass by and 
not purchase things that are offered for sale 
at half what they would cost on this side. 
Heraclitus, to use a slang expression, is 
evidently laying low for a chance to indulge 
in poker during the voyage. Whether to 
make him keep his money, by not allowing 
him to play, or to take my chances on his 
winning, and being able to scoop his pockets 
afterward, is one question that, along with 
several others, is at present agitating the 
mind of PENELOPE PENNYFEATHER. 





The Squizzle Journal. 

As mite be inferred, we’ve vacated our 
boarding place as the unprincipled landlady 
requested. Sally Mari was hurried out on 
abed. ‘* No walking for her,” she sez, ‘ till 
that suit for damidges is settled.” Her 
| perseverance beets every thing but the “ Ele- 
| vated Company ” whom she’s sued, and the 
doctor says ‘she'll beet them” if he can 
keep her in bed long enuf. 

) y articles to the Gobbletown Gazette 
have attracted considerable attention, par- 
ticularly the one that discribed the terrible 
accident Sally Mari met with in Central 
Park, and it was copied into some of the 
city papers. As my number was given, 
some of the members of the press came to 
inquire into the affair. I set the story off to 
| good advantage, you may believe, and one 
of the editors told me he shouldn’t mind 
having an article of mine occasionally for 
his paper ‘‘ if I’d try and improve my spell- 
ing.” 

‘‘What’s the matter with my spelling? 
sez I. ‘I’ve never had it found fault with 
before, and I guess the Gobbletown Gazette 
stands as high as eny of your hyfalutin city 
papers.” 
| *‘*Do you know how many ways there are 
of spelling right?” sez he. 

‘*No,” sez I, ‘‘ but I know there are a 
good many ways of spelling wrong.” 

He laughed, and sed ‘‘he didn’t 
mean eny offence, but he really thought if 
I’d go to a spelling school it would be a 
grate advantige to me in a literary point of 
view. 

‘*T’ve never had eny trouble in finding a 
market for my articles,” sez I, ‘‘ whether 
the spelling is korrect or not.” 

‘‘That may be,” sez he, ‘‘ but I for one 
will pay twice as much for an article spelled 
| properly, as I would for one spelled in pho- 
netic style.” 

** Agreed,” sez I. ‘I'll rite up some- 
thing for you to-morrow, if you’ll give me 
double the price for it.” 

‘Of kourse, something depends on its 
merit,” sez he, “‘ but I’ve no doubt you'll 
get up something spicy and readable.” 

5 What's the name of your paper?” sez I. 

““The Scandal Monger,” sez he. ‘It 
has an immense circulation, and is a high- 
toned and impartial sheet, as its name im- 
lies, and is patronized by the best society, 

oth in city and country.” 

“‘No doubt of it,” sez I. “Vl getupa 
paper on city boarding houses. I’ve had 
some experience, and can produce some in- 
teresting statements that will be new to the 
public.” 

He took his departure, highly pleased 
with the result of his visit. He had hardly 
got out of the door before a committee from 
the ‘‘ Museum ” called, inviting me to come 
up and inspect their curiosities and antiqui- 
| ties. 

















































I thanked them for their kindness, and | 
told ’em that ‘‘I’d been up once with my 
daughter, and given their antiquities a 
kursory glance, but I’d come again when 
Sally Mari got able to leave the house.” 
‘*Have you read the proceedings in the 
trial going on between Di Cesnola and Mr. 
Fuardent,” said the spokesman of the crowd 
to me. 
** Yes, I’ve read every word of it,” sez I. 
‘** What’s your opinion of it?” sez he. 
‘The particular fault ve got to find 





with Cesnola is, in giving the job of patch- | 


ing up their antiquities to a Dutchman from | 
Holland, when a Connecticut Yankee could | 


better and made no fuss about 
I'd like to know if there is another class 
men in existence who can turn out 


have done it 
it. 
of 


wooden nutmegs and horn gun flints like | 


these same Yankees; and as to “‘ putting a 
head on” either a statue or an individual, 
why, they are the men to do it.” 

**] don’t blame Cesnola for making his 
figures look as good as new; I see no harm 
in that. I only blame him for giving the 
work to a furriner when there were men 
here who were waitin’ for the job.” 

They applauded my ideas, and sed they 
would like to have me deliver a lecture on 
‘Art and Antiquities” at the museum 
some time during the winter. 

I promised to do so; and, as soon as they 
left, I put on my bonnet and went over to 
the Lone Exhibition to study up the sub- 
jects there. 

Ever since the discovery of the ‘‘ Cardiff 
Giant,” I’ve been deeply interested in an- 
tiquities, and I shail be delighted to give my 
views and impressions to the public. 





What an Onion Did. 
She looked so sweet 
As at his feet 
She rested. 
He suddenly turned 
And from him spurned 
The girl whom a moment before 
he thought fit to keep company with the angels. 


It was too sad 
And likewise bad- 
The onion. 
They have parted forever 
Until we endeavor 


To make her give up the repre- | 
hensible habit of eating onions just before receiving | 


a call from her Alonzo. 
Take my advice, 
Don’t try it twice 
On your lover; 
Or else you may 
Drive him away, 

And kill the last spark of affec- 
tion in his heart, by your giving way to the de- 
praved and highly criminal habit of using, what he 
as well as others detest—onions. 


The moral in this 

You will certainly miss 
Unless you indulge. 

And if you do 

You will certainly rue 


The day you were ever called on | 


by your sweetheart, and that young man was taken 
seasick all at once, by getting a whiff of onion from 
those rose-bud lips he was so wont to admire. 





THE people of this country have ceased to 
enjoy the heavy Quarter-lies which still de- 
light the blarsted Britishers. Nothing short 


of fifty-cent lies satisfies the present Ameri- 
can taste. 





| woir cars built for you. 
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Mr. WIpE-AWAKE—ZJ’m not keeping open house. 


BuRGLAR—O/; excuse me for calling. 


A Typographic Error. 

“1 declare,” exclaimed Mrs. Spilkins in a 
disgusted tone of voice, ‘but you men are 
getting too luxuriant in your notions for any- 
thing. You're not satisfied with your Pull’em 
palace carsand your Waggoner drawing-room 
cars, but now you must go and have boud- 
If any of us had 
asked for a woman boudwoir car, we'd never 
have heard the last about our unreasonable- 
ness and our extravagance and what not, 
from you men.” 

*“T don’t quite understand to what you 
allude, my dear,” observed her husband, with 
a puzzled look. 

**No, of course you don’t—you never un- 
derstand anything, Spilkins,” said his wife; 
‘*but there, read that,” and she held out a 
newspaper towards him. Mr. Spilkins took 
it and read the line pointed out, viz: 


‘*A Mann boudoir car will be placed on the line 

between New York and Boston.” 
** Observe, my dear,” he continued, ‘* that 
‘Mann’ is spelled with.a capital ‘M’ and 
two ‘n’s’. That’s the name of the in- 
ventor.”’ 

“It’s nothing of the kind,’ exclaimed 
Mrs. Spilkins, ‘‘ It’s only what they call an 
impositor’s error.” 

“* Com-positor, my dear,”’ mildly remarked 
her husband, 

Com-positor or im-positor, you can’t im- 
pose upon me,” retorted Mrs. 8. in a severe 
tone of voice, and for the next ensuing thirty 


| minutes the good old lady indulged herself, 


| 


without interruption, in a virtuous denun- 
ciation of the extravagance and luxuriance 
of the male sex. F. 





THE man who does not swear resembles 
certain clothing—he is warranted not to rip. 








Bostonese. 
Hien o’er the Ecmyrean mount 
Where stern Euphrastos plumes his wings, 
While by the pure Castilian fount 
Cephalia softly sips and sings 


There on his huge agetic seat 
Great Atropos his treasure spreads, 
And heeds no more the storms that beat 
In doubled thunders o’er our heads. 


Oh Atropos, majestic name 

One boon I crave, one blessing seek. 
One spark of that celestial fame 

That animates our modern Greek. 


I vield, I bow; I know not whence 
The highest intellections flow; 

But though there may not be a Thence. 
The present Thisness I would know. 


He heard, and from his torch -of light 
One lambent ray responsive shook, 

Which, darting through the nether bright 
A hitherward direction took. 


And on my brow its radiant glow, 
Absorbed, resistant, reigns sublime; 
I thrill with ecstasy; I know 
The Thisness of recursive time 


1 


Oh joy superm! O extant bliss 
Oh, ye who understand the These, 
I know the Otherness of This! 
I'm one of you; I’m Bostonese! 
A. F. SPERRY. 


‘But are you sure she'll accept you?” 
asked Duflix of Frink, who was just about 
to *° pop.” og Accept me? You bet she will! 
She’s like my clothes—read y-maid!” 


THERE’s one waist that the most amorous 
oet doesn’t care to hug. That is the waste 
asket. 
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Parody on Stephen Massett’s Great 
Song, 


“Toe LULLABY SPANKED Me sy MorHer 


A feeling comes back from the byegone years 
W hose sharpness never vrows old 


The Indian Medicine Man. 


There are more things in heaven and earth 
Than are dreamt of in your philosophy 
—HHamlet. 

America has been justly celebrated from 
time immemorial for enterprise 
and invention. These have displayed them- 
selves in various Ways, with various results. 
But one of the most remarkable develop- 
ments of the lesser order which it has vet 
produced, is the intinerant vender of In- 
dian cures. A lantern-jawed, green-eyed 
monster, with long hair, who travels on his 
cheek, lives on his mother-wit and eredulous 
countrymen. Civilization has not en- 
lightened him. The sight of a well-dressed 
man but provokes a sarcasm from this soar- 
ing nondescript; whose spirit, like the sym- 
bol of our nationality, scorns the illimitable 
extent of vacancy commonly ealled space, 
His untutored intellect glories but in the 
literal freedom and roaming propensities of 
the primeval savage, when the world was 
new, comparatively, before the soul of the 
Anglo-Saxon b eame burdened and enslaved 
with the pernicious doctrine and atrocious 
heresy of education. He still clings like a 
drowning man to the remnant of that war- 
like race of red men, who flourished the 
tomahawk with such reckless agilitv about 
the ears of Captain Smith. He dilates with 
exquisite pleasure and dramatic effect upon 
that famous passage in American history 
to which I have just alluded, and dwells at 
length upon the personal comeliness of the 
swarthy-skinned female individual passing 
under the euphonious cognomen of Poca- 
hontas. 

He assures you in stentorian tones that 
Pocahontas was an accomplished linguist, 
although erroneously supposed to be igno- 
rant and uneducated; and substantiates his 
argument by stating, that on the occasion of 
her intercession in behalf of the captive, she 


Invenuity, 








Sudncy laterence,, haa 
————, 
And I hear it and feel it, thro’ smiles and tears, 
Phough the spanker lies dead and cold 
Twas applied so well, by a hand so heavy, 
Far stronger than any other 
And I feel it again, through toil and care 
The lullaby spanked me by mother 


SYDNEY LAWRENCE 


exclaimed, in a flight of eloquence, “ Quon- 
sq landem ahutere nostea palunlea?” and, 
waxing angry at his seeming apathy, pro- 
the venerable chieftain by 
the tender application of an ‘* old brute,” 
who has no sympathy for human suffering, 
and concludes with the startling intelli- 
gence that, in the course of human events, 


ceeded to necost 


the father of this famous Indian girl, who 
could sling the King’s English and quote 
the Latin classics with such dexterity, died, 


was gathered fogether and buried in the 
cemetery of his father’s. 
The Indian medieine man, unlike the 


Corn Doctor, has no separate identity from 
the several States of New England. His 
fancy is exuberant, his address subtile and 
flattering, his carriage erect and imposing; 
and, in fact, he has a great many character- 
istics In common with most modern politi- 
cians. That isto say in addition, his knowl- 
edge is glittering and superficial. There is 
an air of studied negligence and dilapidation 
about his dress. He wears an unclean shirt 
and acelluloid collar. He is fertile in re- 
sources to elude the vigilance of the local 
police; has no sympathy for the cause of 
temperance, and can detect the smell of 
‘old rye” as far as the winds of heaven 
waft the scent. 

The herb vender, as a rule, wears a large, 
broad-brimmed white felt hat, and during 
his lucid intervals his conversation does not 
differ very essentially from that of ordinary 
people; but when he climbs to the dizzy 
heights of oratory, which he considers his 
native element, he is a living embodiment 
of the sublimly ridiculous. His gesticula- 
tions are frantic. He is at once an accom- 
plished acrobat and a startling confirmation 
of Darwinianism. He scorns as unadulte- 
rated nonsense what he is pleased to term the 
shallow theories in favor of homeopathy 
and alopathy. For the horse doctor, how- 
ever, he has no antipathy, who escapes un- 





scathed from the 
eous indignation. 
The movements of this recondite agglome ra- 


fiery torrent of his right- 


lion of heteroye HCOUS COTPUse les, are uncer- 
tain. Occasionally he will remain for two 
or three days in a town, then disappear as 
suddenly und silently aus he came, to ply his 
nefarious trade in some distant village. He 


is of a kindly disposition, and has never 
been known to surrender his room at the 
hotel, without leaving some little souvenir 
or testimonial of his re eard for the proprie- 


tor, such asa bottle of hair oil, for instance, 
Under such cireum- 
would hardly accredit such 
base ingratitude to the landlord as to sup- 
pable of feeling the slightest de- 
vree of anger towards his former guest— 
nevertheless, he may 
seem to the uninitiated, 

Llowever, I can enlighten the reader ina 
few words. The herb-vender, even though 
he does a lucrative has a rare 
faculty, which forms the most important act 
in the drama of his story. And that is to 
take the train at the railroad station, before 
it is probable that he will be called upon by 
the hotel keep r to settle his account. 

What wonder then, that the proprietor 
gnashes his teeth in impotent rage, and ex- 
claims, in the bitterness of his heart- 


or a greasy comb. 


stances on 


pose him ea 


strange as it 


does 


business, 


damned villain!’ 
J. H. H. JR 


O villain, villain, smiling 





| The Old Squatter Sees * Richard III.” 


GRADUALLY, members of the old squatter 
family are coming in town and are yielding 
to the influences of the great mmnoyation of 


backwoods life society. Sometimes the 
women entch at the train of fashion, and 
purchase a bonnet ten years behind the 
millinery times. Formerly, when the old 
squatter came to the capital, he refused every 
invitation exe epl to tuke a drink. Now, he 


has so far outlived the traditional 
of his forefathers that he 


he li 


yreqvudices 
on : veral 0C- 
dinner at a 
paid for the per- 
old Josh 
mink skins 
act ompanied i 


has, 
Casions, known to. eat 
hotel—when some 
formance. Several nis 
Bucklevyham, who brought fiftee) 
and a bear hide to the city, 
fun-loving acquaintance to the theatre, 
where, with swelling emotions, he witnessed 
a thrilling rendition of ** Richard IIL.” Of 
course, he knew nothing of the play’s his- 
tory, and looked upon the affair new 
invention of Yankee ingenuity. 

‘“What do you think of that fellow?” 
asked the squatter’s friend, indicating Duke 
Richard. 

** Putty peart fur a feller that’s got the 
rheumatism like he seems to have it. He's 
a putty good talker an” mout make a good 
constable, but he wouldn't be no great 
shakes at a log rollin’,” and he placed his 
elbows on his knees, and gazed intently. 
When the duke stopped the funeral pro- 
cession, the old fellow turned to his friend 
and said: 

‘* He ain’t got no more respeck fora weep- 
in’ widder woman than a houn’ dog has fur 
hen aigs; has he?” 

‘Hush, don’t talk. Don’t vou see those 
people turning around and looking at you?” 

**Kain’t hep it. Man’s got a right to 
talk in this country. Now, what’s he goin’ 
to do? Blame ef he ain’t a courtin’ the 
widder. Wall. I will be dad blamed ef he 
ain’t got the imperdence Ole Nick hisself. 
She ain’t restin’ so mighty easy on what he’s 
sayin’, though. Did yer hear that? Putty 
sensible woman even ef she does w’ar that 

| pot-lookin’ thing on the top o’ her head. 


one else 


hts ago, 


as a 






































































Wimmin ain’t sich fools as some folks think. 
Now she’s givin’ it to him right. What, is 
he goin’ to stab hisself with that sword? 
No, dinged if he is!” 
‘Hush, I tell said the friend, ‘if 
you don’t a policeman w ill come around and 


you, 


take us both out.” 

‘‘He mout take you out, podner, but 
blamed ef I’d go, lessen I wanted to. I } 
ain’t cuttin’ up none. Lain’t inehureh. TT} 
ain’t a disturbin’ 0’ public worship. What | 
do vou take me fur? ‘The lame chap ain’t | 
a goin’ to gi p, an’ linged ef he ain’t 
backed all o’ th down. IL ain’t drunk 
quite enough whiskey to get at the worm 
rail o’ this here aff an’ wish I had another 
drink. Got a bottle summers in my hind | 


ket. Here she is. Want to take a pull?” 

‘For sake, man, don’t drink 
Put that bottle back.” 

‘Tl drink any 

Bapti ‘ an’ I don't 

want to drink, do 


them fokes aroun’ 


rractou 


I’m a old 
crawl into a hole when I 
you Ef 
none, 
‘em keep thar mouths 


Whars, cap’n 


understand ? 


here doan want 


well an’ goo 


| 
ler’s 


shet Yon the governor. Bet he'd 
take a drink with me. Here’s to ver. Ah 
th!’ and with a loud screak he screwed the 
stopper back into the bottle. The rhen- 
matic chap is still tuggin’ away. What, 
blame ef she ain’t weakenin.’” Wall, dog my 
eats. That’s jes’ the way with wimmin. 
My wife was the widder Goostreet afore I 
ma Lh an’ the first time I ever went 


to e her. blame if she didn’t fling a skillet 


over the fence at me. The next time she 
flung a churn-dasher, and the next time she | 
flungachip. Then she tuek up a han’ful 
o leaves an’ flung ’em, an’ bless yer, the | 
next time she invited me in to sop sorghum 
"lass Oh, us men is a power in the lan’.” 
For a long time he remained quict. Be- 
tween the acts, when the men around went 


his bottle 
ord fight hetween 


he consulted 
the Swi 


»a drink, 
in silence. During 
Riehard and Richmond he 

““Od zouns, they’re at it 


out to tak 


exciteed. 


fightin’ 


became 


valler jackets. Mr. Rheumatism is givin’ 
the young buek all | wants. Gee whiz, 
how the fire flies! Thar!” he exclaimed, as 


18 
** T ] 
Hello, 


lrama wm « 


supposed to do retributive w rl ‘ 


Richmond’ rd, by « ourtesy. 


he’s got it under his arm, he’s got it udner 
his arm.” 

An annoved man who sat immediately in 
front of thi squatter tui ned and ¢ ontemptu- 
ou ] le 


‘‘ Where the devil 
to have it, 
fool!” 
‘“'That’s a 
the curtain 
to kill him 


would you expect him 


b dy, you blame 


+1 . ] } 
through his 


fack,’’ replie 
down. 


| the squatter as 
‘It wouldn’t do 
nulf. Wall, ef the 
I'll go, Thar’s 
o my neighborhood, 
to have ’em get 


went 
off sho’ 
d I reekin 
a > Yankees moved t 
an’ blamed ef I don’t “low 


*s buste too. 





up one o’ these muster arrangements in the 
schoolho But I coulder tuck a hoe 
handle an’ mauled cither one o’ them fellers 


olfen the platform.” Arkansaw Traveler. 


A High-toned Joke. 


*“*CAN you tell me why it’s dangerous to 
cross the East river bridge?” asked Jones of 
his friend Brown. 

** Don’t know, give it up,” said Brown. 

‘* Because, don’t you see, there are so many 
high way men there.” 

*“That’s a pretty good joke, for you, 
Jones.” ‘ 






| | call it a low one.” 


™ 





‘* Yes,” replied Jones,” you certainly can’t | 


THE JUDGE. 








THE NEW 


SCELNG double, or wmhethe rat Ls really ¢ 


Intemperate Remarks. 


THAT backwoods postmaster, down among 
the Jersey wilds, into whose office the letter 
was dropped the other day, bearing the su- 
perscription— 

JAMES JAMS, Es@., 
Toperville, 
Bourbon Co., 
State of Inebriety. 


after vainly searching the post-office direc- 
tory for the purpose of locating the above 
town and State, has finally awakened to the 
consciousness that he has been made the vic- 
tim of a heartless joke, and has been heard 
to remark that if he could only catch the 
scoundrel who perpetrated it he would draw 
enough of his ** claret ’ to make him ail for 
a month, and it wouldn’t be sham pain 
either; and even if he didn’t bring him to 
his bier he’d make him feel as if he’d been 
struck by Jersey lightning. 

Miss Kank, the western female lawyer, 
who was debarred from practice for throw- 
ing a glass of water in Judge Mallory’s face, 
is not only going to write for the Chicago 
papers, but will 
the smashing and bouneing business gener- 
ally, in the absence of the ** editor-in-chief.” 

THE printer’s Christmas dinner: Pi. The 
shoemaker’s: Awl the delicacies left over 
from the last. The tailor’s: Goose and trim- 
mings. The upholsterer’s: Curious old cab- 
inet. 
mutton). 
| general. 


The politician’s: Fat things in 











The bank ecashier’s: Canada leg (of 





fmentiu-four ocloeckh : 


kane all the devils, and do | 
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MEASUREMENT OF TIME. 


Late Diner Ovt—* Say, will you look at that clock 


there, and tell me whether I am 
1.99 


Star Gazing. 


OLp Shaw went up the other night 
On ‘‘ Cottage Hill 
To gaze on Jupiter so bright; 
On Saturn mild, and fiery Mars. 


* to view the stars; 


But coming down the hill old Shaw 

Slipped bang upon the ice and swore, 
“By Jupiter! 1 nev 
glittering stars before.” 


rsaw 
So many 
OWEN JONES. 


A Slight Misunderstanding. 


‘War think you,” said Fred, ‘‘of the future 
state?” 


said Dick 
Alaska must out in the cold awhile wait— 


‘ Will Uncle Sam soon make another?” 


And the Mormons we'll send to the shades of old 
Nick.”’ 

‘“«'The State I refer to,” said Fred, ‘ 

My thoughts to build up on a plane very high,” 

‘Your said Dick 

youre ere¢ ting 

Un Chate men Expas 


is connecting 


statement,’ ‘“shows ’tis plain 
e, right up in the sky.” 
CERTAIN paragraphers are still abusing 
the new letter-postage stamp. We rise to 
say, in its defence, that it makes the Father 
of his Country look a little less as if he had 
the mumps. 


‘‘De-LaYs are dangerous,” as the aged 
darkey remarked to the dusky minstrel who 
was serenading his daughter. 

Grorert Roacu is suing Helen Day for 
breach of promise. It was a cold Day when 





' he got left. 




























THE JUDGE. 





THe holidays are over at last, and mana- 
gers, as a rule, are probably not sorry. To 
the laity the Christmas season may appear a 
specially profitable one in the theatrical 
business, but the faet is, that the period of 
dullness which usually precedes Christmas, 
more than discounts two good 
houses which a holiday brings. So the 
world wags in its old way, and the season of 
‘84 enters upon its second half with 
momentous to characterize 


the one or 


83 Its 


thing mort 

yond the 

he withdrawal of opera and the pro- 
tion of a new play at Wallack’s. 

The latter isan event of special interest 
in dramatic e With all its faults, 
Wallack’s is the premier theatre of America, 
and a new play there means a good deal. 
To those who are familiar with the tradi- 
tions of the house, and have watched its 
policy in the past, the production of an 
American play there is a matter for surprise 
and congratulation; and we trust that the 
success of ** An American Wife” will en- 
courage Mr. Wallack to give more opportu- 
nity to native talent than he has been accus- 
tomed to do. The play was received on its 


burning of a theatre or two— 


na ] 
IrCcies, 


first presentation with every evidence of ap- | 


proval, and is apparently up for an extended 
run. ‘* An American Wife ” deals with the 
somewhat complex question of divorce and 
marriage, and its author, Judge Barrett, is 


one of the highest recognized authorities in | 


the land on such matters. Under these cir- 
cumstances the piece has an ex parte interest, 
entirely independent of whatever merit it 
may possess as a dramatic work; but long 
experience has convinced us that a lesson, 
to be taught effectually from the stage, must 
be made entertaining. People will not pay 
their dollars merely to have a complex social 
question authoritatively elucidated; they 
would prefer, as a general thing, to keep the 


money to fee the parson who marries them | 


in the first place, and if there be any surplus 
remaining, it might, in many cases, be ad- 
vantageously handed over to the 
lawyer a little later.’ No doubt Judge Bar- 
rett, whose dramatic effort shows him to bea 


man of tact, as well of talent, fully ap- | 


yreciated this fact, so he gave us his little 
essoh on marriage and divorce in a neat, 
interesting and well-told story, embellished 
with fair situations and bright dialogue. 

THE JupGE would invite some of our 
divines, who divide their time between pick- 
ing to pieces our social system and hurling 
anathemas at the play houses, and the peo- 
ple who attend them, to steal a couple of 
hours from these onerous duties some even- 
ing, and go to Wallacks’ and “An 
American Wife.” 

With the departure of Abbey’s Italians— 
consisting of a Swede, a Hungarian, a 
Frenchman or and a sprinkling of 
divers other undetermined nationalities—the 
Grand Opera has said au revoir to New York 
for a brief space and has gone to enlighten 
the Provinces. 


see 


two, 


| have been enlightened; and this THE JUDGE 


, couple of soiled 


| laundried. 


divorce 





will say, that if the productions elsewhere 


| are on the scale of magnificence und atten- 
| tion to detail that they have been in New 


York, the Provincials have seen an ensemble 
of opera such as they have never hitherto 
been afforded an opportunity of dreaming of. 

In the absence of anything particularly 
exciting in dramatie circles nearer home, 


| 
| 
| 


the world of Thespians has been strongly | 


agitated by the Police Gazette behavior of a 
doves in Paris. These 
nymphs, both of whom ure pretty well 
known to fame, are called respectively Sara 
Bernhardt and Marie Colombier. The 
buxom Marie published a book (rumor, 
which we know is a liar, says she wrote it) 
wherein the life and adventures of the at- 
tenuated Sara were set forth in a manner 
more attractive than respectable. You see, 
they have no Comstock in Paris, and prob- 
ably wouldn’t know what to do with him if 
they had. 

Sara, rising in her wrath, and arming her- 
self with outraged modesty and a horsewhip, 
sought the gentle Colombicr and either 
whipped her or did not whip her—on that 
point there appears to be doubt. 
About the horsewhip and the injured inno- 
cence, none whatever. The whole business, 
instead of being quietly wound up in the 
police court, has been ventilated in the 


some 


| papers at intervals ever since, and a good 


deal of soiled Jingerie has been 
If Bernhardt 1s coming back 
here, the incident has been well timed and 
contrived, and the little Frenchwoman has 
been deluged with all the free advertising her 
heart could desire. Positively, the horse- 


publicly 


| whipping would do more for her business 
| here—if she could come hot-foot upon the 


top of it—than her marriage and separation 
combined. The trouble is that other people 
get advertised as well by these little flare 
ups, domestic or otherwise. How would it 
be if Damala and Colombier should come 
over here and star on the vicarious notoriety 
conferred upon the man whom the Bern- 
hardt married and the woman whom she 
horsewhipped. 

WHEN is a man a numbskull? 
policeman’s club. 


Ask a 


ANOTHER great 
Truth. 


Oakey Hall. 





a 
| 











It is not possible that the phantoms of the night 


Let us hope the Provinces | can have anything to do with it—Heaven forbid! 


man left the ways of | 


Answers to Correspondents. 


**Quiz.""—You are a good fellow, doubtless, but 
in our opinion not quite good enough to gain admit- 
tance to the inner confidence of Tue JupDGE on first 
acquaintance. 


THE JUDGE is very wise for his age, 


He 


and well ‘‘ up” in men and things in general. 
cannot be quizzed with impunity. 

** Pepacoets.”—First principles are the founda 
tion, or, more correctly, the fountain-head of know] 
edge, but you do not seem to have mastered them 
yet. Firstly, you must have something to say; and, 
secondly, know how to say it, in order to become 
And with 
you without 
prejudice, as the lawyers have it—that is, try again. 
You, whose ostensible ocx 


entitled to rank with our contributors. 
this sentence Tue JuDGE dismisses 
upation it is to ‘* teach 
the young idea how to shoot,” should be able to get 
up something shoot-able to THE JupGE. You may 
possibly make an ‘* inner” next time. 


** AMELIA.” —Possibly, yes; probably not. For- 
We can 
** Centennial ” 
—that is, of course, if we happen to be cotempora- 


neous with the centuried event. 


tuitous circumstances control the result. 


tell better about the time of the next 


We wish you long 
life and pleasant dreams. 
‘*Navtitvs.”—Your jolly boat seems too frail 


for a winter’s cruise on comic waters, amid whose 


| treacherous shoals, rocks and quicksands many a 





fair and promising craft has ere now been irrevoca- 
bly lost. We cannot conscientiously ‘ pilot” you 
to your destruction, and hence ery, stop! 


Braying. 


‘* Write me down an ass.’ 

—Dogberry. 

WHEN pastors in ignorance try to define, 

And if to to condemn all stage playing, 

aa) ° o we ° 
Twould be prudent in them to distinguish 

the line 

Between preaching and 


praying and— 
braying. 


0. JONES. 


A Dish of Proverbs, Boston Style. 

A SOLITARY specimen of the feathered 
tribe, adequately secured, is more than an 
equivalent for a greater number in a state of 
comparative freedom. 

Any petrified formation, when endowed 
with a rotary motion, appears to have no 
affinity for the collection of lichenous par- 
ticles. 

Ornithological specimens of identical plu- 
mage habitually congregate in the closest 
possible proximity. 

A too close economy of the ligneous growth 
is apt to result detrimentally to the young of 
the human species. 

Receptacles in a state of more or less com- 
plete vacuity have been observed to be capa- 
ble of emitting the greatest volume of sound. 


Mr. VEREKER came home on Christmas 
Eve very much out of humor. ‘* Humph, 
Christmas, indeed,” he growled. ‘* What’s 
Christmas, I’d like to know.” ‘* Christmas 
is to-morrow, papa,” promptly chirped the 
youngest hopeful. ‘* Christmas is our great- 
est christian festival,” gravely replied Mrs. 
Vereker, who is orthodox and a church 
member. ‘* Christmas is the feast of % 
but here Mr. Vereker interrupted. ‘It is 
the feast of bills and duns, and sacred to the 
custom of trading presents, in which trade I 
always get left.” ‘* You’re a hog, Mr. 
Vereker,” said his wife, blandly. ‘* Co.ae 
to think of it, I spose I am,” answered the 
sorely-tried gentleman. ‘*I have been fat- 
tening up for a whole year in preparation for 
the festival, and I suppose I’ll be bled for it.” 





























Paragraphical Inflictions. 


In this scientific essay it will be our aim 
to give the public bits of hitherto unrecorded 
history of that universal infliction known as 
humor. 

The word humor is derived from a casual 
expression which Eve used unto Adam, out- 
side the front gate of Eden, while he was in 
the act of hewing down a sycamore tree 
wherewith to make chips for the morning 
tire. 

This is copied verbatim from the revised 
edith 


“And Eve thus spake unto Adam, who, 


lon: 


desisting from his labors. was about to don 
his fig-leaf ulster, ‘ Hew More.’ 
‘© And thereupon the spirit of Adam arose 
belled: f ron that eve there was going 
to be a raffle n the tent of Mudds, of the 
tribeof Sudds; whereupon he became muchly 
mad at th ommand of Eve, and being 
moved by spirit (aleoholic) he arose and 


hanged her head with a knotty limb of the 


rst mention of danas.) 


‘* And thereupon the soul of Eve was filled 
with sadness, and she said not again ‘ Hew 
More.’ 

‘“* For lo! and behold thenceforward, when 
any of tl ons of men were made sad it was 


f the sons 
ealled ‘ Hew More,’ 
generation of pugili 
raphy was corrupte 

This disease known as 
forms and phases; the most 
known 


which in this depraved 
sm and phonetic orthog- 
l into humor.” 
humor has many 
virulent and 
Punning: its 
antediluvian: for it is 
nentioned in the Mosaic revelation (our 
n translation) that Jehovah pun ished 
\dam and Eve by ejecting them from Eden. 
It is the opinion of many learned writers 
(principally ourself) that the first pun was 
verpetrated when Adam, remonstrating with 
is animated rib for eating the upple, she 
daringly responded, “‘T don’t care A dam!” 
That phase of humor which deals with the 
plumber is also very ancient. Some people 
who discard the authenticity of the Bible are 
of opinion that the deluge was the effect of 
i the plumbers during a spring 
thaw. Again others think it was caused by 
the plumbers sitting idle during a shower, 
while their helpers went to the shops for the 
tools. 
The 


plum be 


‘ontagious is that as 


hografy is likewise 


oyecotting 


heron rampant is the emblem of the 
rs, because it has a long bill. 

The  paragraphical mother-in-law is 
another phase of humorous dist 
with which the public is afflicted. 
‘funny men” (bli mark) could 

earn their daily bread without their 
‘ecurring mother-in-law yarns, than 
could the cartoonist subsist without Tal- 
mage and John Kelly. The mother-in-law 
is a bird of the feminine gender, discovered 
in Englandand brought to America. She is 
generally represented rampant, with a broom- 
‘k in one hand and the remains of a son- 
in-law in the other. She is one of those 
domestic afflictions which male-kind is heir 
to, and isto be classed with rats and a smoky 
flue. She must be seen to be appreciated. 

The mule infliction is one of the “‘ infant 
industries ” of native production; it blooms 
in paragraphic profusion in the west, where 
every ‘‘ continual reader ” looks for his mule 
story in every edition of his paper. The 
mule is very erudite in his rear-most cata- 
pults—experientia docet. 

The cease-to-be-funny infliction of the 
Chicago feminine feet is also a home product 
—the feet and the infliction. Any stories, to 
the effect that recent inundations were caused 


1 
the 


ss the no 
more 


stir 








THE JUDGE. 





| 


by a Chicago girl wading in the river, are as | 
base a fabrication as the legend that the | 
desert of Sahara was once a luxuriant garden 
until a Chieago girl walked across it—leav- 
ing sterility and desolation in her track. 

That autumnal infliction which visits 
these shores in the shape of yarns, in which 
our colored brother and the aqueous melon 
are mingled, is a disgrace which can only be 
removed by the extermination of the colored 
brotlh« r, or the ni lon. 

For the other inflictions we can offer no 
other remedy than to bear them in silence, 
awaiting the day when the funny men cease 
from troubling and the public get a rest. 

At Dobbs Ferry, a short time since, one 
Wellington Schults engaged himself to Miss 
Kate Van Hart, from Philadelphia. Hav- 
ing doubts as to his ability to maintain a 
wife, he made his financial position known 
to the fair Kate, who proposed to come on 
to Dobbs Ferry, marry him, and then return 
to the Quaker city and wait till he should 
amass sufficient means to support her in the 
style to which she was accustomed. To this 
the young man consented; but on Thursday, 
when the expectant bride arrived with her 
best woman and a male attendant, Schultz 
didn’t ‘*/oom up,” and his fiancee, nothing 
daunted, went in search of him. The de- 
linquent was found in the village post-office 
reading a letter. Kate did not take him by 
the hair of the head and lead him back to 
the hotel, but she scolded him roundly for 
his want of appreciation of the Hart so 
generously offered him. He said ‘he felt 
as if he deserved to lose it entirely,”’ but 
Kate didn’t let him off. 


Epwarpb Rovan, the boss stage carpenter, 
who has confessed to setting fire to the 
Casino a few days ago, was employed for a 
time at the Standard Theatre. 

Mr. H. B. Lonsdale, the business mana- 
ger, had his suspicions aroused, and watch- 
ing Rough, became satisfied of his dishonesty 
and discharged him—watching him till he 
picked up his tools and left the theatre. 
Then he informed the door-keeper and at- 
tendants of Rough’s discharge, and requested 
them to never allow him to enter the doors 
again. 

That 
summarily de: 


Rough 
ilt 


is a rough, who should be 
with, there is not a doubt. 





A CLERGYMAN, strolling m 
through a graveyard, came suddenly upon 
an old Irishman who was indulging in a 
fit of laughter. ‘* What 
amused at in this lonely place?” asked the 
former. ‘* Begor! yer riverince, you'd laugh 
too iv ye’d plantid a couple iv wives beyant 
in that lot as oi have; an’ had the proshpicts 
iv marryin’ anothir, wid a pig or two thrun 
into the bargin’,” said the Irishman. Noth- 
ing in the Celt’s reply recalled Gray’s Elegy 
in a churchyard to the divine’s memory. 


meditatively 


Nn 


hearty ure you so 


NEVER doubt a -musician’s word when he 
says that he can’t play. Ten chances to one 
he can’t.—Philadelphia Call. 

IT must break Tom Ochiltree all up to 
have some of the new congressmen ask him 
how he happened to come to be named for a 
race-horse.— Poston Post. 


A HEALTH journal advises: ‘‘ Do not lie 
on the left side.” It may be unhealthy, 
but what isa man to do when he is lying on 
the extreme edge of the bed, with a twelve 
months’ teething baby wedged in the small 
of his back? Turn over and spoil the in- 
fant?—Drake’s Travelers’ Magazine. 


A Mistake. 
‘* HAs any one engaged this seat?” 
I asked her as she sat alone. 
Her answer came as low and sweet 
And pure as some fair angel’s tone. 
The August sky slept in her eyes, 
Her hair was amber Peris sip; 
While roses caught between her sighs, 
Were crushed to wine upon her lip. 


There seated closely by her side, 
] pondered on my loneliness, 

Why should she not become my bride, 
My sad and empty life to bless? 

So fair as she must surely 
Beneath the power of love divine; 

And why not then make love to her, 
Arouse her love and call her mine? 


stir 


Ill never know just what I said, 
My brain was chaos, fairly wild; 
She started, blushed, and drooped her head, 
And as I finished, faintly smiled. 
‘*] thought you asked about the seat,” 
She said, her color mounting high, 
“* And so I only can repeat, 
The seat is disengaged—not I!” 
Drake's Travelers’ Magazine. 





Too Much for Him. 


“Wat will. be the duration of the cessa- 
tion of this equipage at the next halt?” in- 
quired a Boston maiden of the conductor. 

“ Which—who—what?” he gasped, as he 
stared at her with unfeigned astonishment. 

The young lady repeated the question, 
and the ticket-taker looked more blank than 
ever. Suddenly he smiled and politely said: 

‘““ No, ma’am: there’s no such station on 
this road; but at the next stopping place 
I'll let you off, and you can take the down 
train back.” 

She said nothing, but thought he was a 
fool. 

He passed on and imagined she was an es- 
caped lunatic.—Drake’s 7raveler’s Magazine. 
‘“« Jump on the scale,” the butcher said 

Unto a miss one day, — 

‘“*T’m used and,” said he, 

“*T’ll tell vou what you weigh.” 


to weighing, 


** Ah, yes,”’ came quick the sweet reply 
From lips seem made to kiss: 
““T’m sure, sir, that it would not be 


First time you've weighed amiss.” 


The butcher blushed; he hung his head 
And knew not what to say; 
He merely wished to weigh the girl— 
Himself was given away. 
—Boston Transcript. 
AN oyster will live to the age of twenty- 
six years. ‘This is, in the sea he will. In 
the restaurant the chances are ‘decidedly 
against him. Sometimes he lasts a long 
time in the restaurant; oh, a very long time. 
sut he does not live so long as he lasts.— 


Burlington Hawkeye. 


‘* War is a limited manarchy, Johnny?” 
‘Well; my idea of a limited monarchy is 
where the ruler don’t have much to rule.” 
“‘Givean example!” ‘*Anexample! Lem- 
me se! Well, if you was bossin’ yourself, 
for instance.” Gazette. 


} OnNKETS 


It is stated that the dentists of this coun- 
try use a ton of gold a year in filling teeth. 
We know it—we know it. We recollect 
perfectly when one-half that amount was 
dropped into a sensitive tooth of our’s at one 
blow. It nearly killed us.—Rockland 


Courter- Gazette. 



























































































































He Paid the Turk’s Fare. 





A BIG, burly, good-naturedly aggressive 
man entered a Charl Mass., 
yesterday, accompanied by a 
and, having seated himself, he 
turkey in a sitting posit on 
side him. ‘The car filled rapidly, and al- 
though several ladies were compelled to 
stand, the turkey kept his seat, guarded by 
its burly owner. When the conductor came 
through the car he noticed the turkey, and, 
addressing the man, said: ‘* You will have 
to take thut turkey up.” 

‘* What for?” 

“To let some of these people 
You can’t keep him on that seat.” 
‘* What’s the reason I can’t?” 

‘* Because these people are as 
titled to a seat as your F 

‘Well, who 
turkey ain’t bothering any on 
to see any one bother him.” 

* You'll have to take 
isn’t i passenger - 

‘No, he isn’t 
than the 
in, he ain't 
dh ink, he don’t ell « tobaceo, 
n't spit all ove ” 

By this time all t 
ing, and the peculiar 
he sat bolt 


, i 
the seat, aa 


horse-cat 
turkey; 
placed the 


the seat be- 


‘stown, 


huge 


lion 


sit down. 


much en- 
turkey. 
This 


I’ d like 


suid they weren't? 


and 
him up, anyhow; he 
He’ 


ter average you 
He's 


isn’t 
he d 


carry. 
» knows, he 


and 


Appearani 
kev, as 
spread out on 
ment The 
laughter, excited]; 
this car that’s oce 
for, now you take 
out.” 

‘“T won’t do Here's at 
and see that you punch it. | 
make much difference to 
what kind of an animal 
long as it’s paid 
his seat, to the great 
sengers.—Lechunge. 


rioht 
“ei ] h 
ded 


" a 
the merri- 


ee a i unnove at the 
sa ls 
upied has 


that 


for him, 
guess it don’t 


icket 
a Tairoada company 


ecenpies a seu a0 


So the 


enjoyment 


turkey kept 


of the 
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THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
Leading Nos.: 048, 14, 130,333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS, 

ESTERBROOK STEEL Le 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John aoe? Tork. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocca. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It! 
th of Cc 
with Starch, Arri 





is three 
the ef 
he stre 


a mixed 
r Sug 


times 
wroot « gar, 
onomi- 
hing, 
easily digested, and 
yted for invalids as 


*rsons in health. 


and is therefore far more « 
cal. It is d 
strengthenir 

admirably 

a for p 


licious, nouris 


wella 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


| of cricket 


| a baseball 





Loading London Phygiciean oF 
abl shes an office in New York 
for thecureot EPILEPTIC FITS. 


From Am. Journal of Medicine, 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass. 


| ; i S: makes « specialty of Epllepsy, has without 


doubt treated and cured more cases than any other living physician 

Dis success has sim ply been astonishing ; we have heard of cases of 

over 20 years’ stand {ng successfully ‘cured by him. He has published 

a work on this disease, which he sends with a large bottle of his won- 

derful cure free to any sufferer — May send their express .eud P. 
Addre We ats any one wishing a cure to address 

a = r AB. MESBROL 


E. No. 96 John 8t., Naw York. | 





INSTITUTE. 
Establishedin 1872 forthe cure 
of Cancer, Tumors, Ulcers, 
Scrofuia, and §S':in Diseases, 
qnons the u nseof kni! knife or loss of blood and little 
So mp. circulars and reference 
» B. 1. POND, Aurora, Kane Co., 


Beas 
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A LOT of st ste we wire spring beds have been 
shipped to New-Zealand. The natives are 
tired of frying missionaries on forked 
sticks.— Burlington Free Press. 

AN Ohio man bet 
drink fifteen glasses 
minutes. The 
he won the bet. —Chicago 


the Parsces 


a dollar that he could 
of whiskey in fifteen 
coroner’s jury decided that 
News. 


there are only 200,000 in 
the world. They are not.up numerically to 
the Smiths, to say nothing of the Smithes | 


and Smythes.—7erasx S 





ifti ngs. 
‘OVERCOME 
daily paper. 
s bill would 


later,- Bost 


A WILMINGTON 
his nel 
When 


} re ssed deep 


by gas,” is the headline on a 
We knew those tremendous 
kill somebody sooner 


n Commer ial- Bulletin. 


or 


man, 
ghbor in 
ined of 


on Tuesday night, 
mistake fora burglar, | 

mistake he ex- 
as he said evervbody 
ld laugh at him.—Boston Post. , 
A FRENCHMAN claims to have invented a 

r which is incombustible. Let some of 
' hold of it, and they will 
it dry enough to burn.—Boston Trans- 


shot 
he his 


wou 


ur essayists get 
make 
ecript 
rt] “ 

THERE are said to be 
men in the United States. 
form the most peaceful 
ment of our population. 
Boston Globe. 


11.000 one reed 
One-leggec men 

and submissive ele- 

They never kick 


PASSENGER.—‘‘ 
the magnetic 

goin’ near 
* On, sir 
whatever, sir! 


(CHEEKY 
turbing 


Any fear o’ 
currents, 
the compass?” 
Brass has no 
London Punch. 


game of cricket the ball | 

a young man’s head, kill- 
ntly. If victim died in 
eek it is the first time on record 
ything was done quickly at a game 
Hawkeye. 


AZINE writer 


my 
Captain, 
Captain. — 
no, effect on it 
DURING a re 
was bowled ag 
Ing him ltista 
less than a 
that ar 


ent 
iinst 


\ 
tne 


\ MAG 
we ul 


asks: ‘* How shall 
the Indians?” This is a difficult 
question to answer, but perhaps the best 
plan would be to petrify them and sell them 
for cigar-store This idea is worthy 
of consideration, anyhow.—Nor. Herald. 
AN editorial article in a Philadelphia 
paper is headed ‘‘ A Narrow Miss.” We at 
first supposed it must be something about 
Sarah Bernhardt, but upon second thought 
it occurred to us that to call her Miss would 
be a mistake. —Oil City Blizzard. | 


111ize 


signs. 


In the ruins of Pompeii the remains of a 
man with a satisfied smile on his face and 
four jacks grasped in his dried-up hand has 
been unearthed. The workmen are now 
digging away vigorously for the other fellow 
what he held.— Bismarck Tribune. 


to see 


AN Indianapolis woman is suing for di- 
vorce because her husband muzzled her with 
mask, and yet if baseball masks 
were fashionable she would have worried the 
life out - him in her endeavors to persuade 
him to buy her one. This is a world of 


queer contraries.—Bismarck Tribune. 


A SCIENTIST says the reason kissing is so 
pleasant is because the teeth, jaw bones and 
lips are full of nerves and when the lips | 
meet an electric current is generated. We 


had always supposed the reason why kissing 
can’t- | 


is so pleasant was owing to a sort of « 
help-it-ness, but this is not expert opinion. — 


Hartford Post. 


A pocror at Richmond says that if people will take a bath in 


hot 
Gold 
say >—stick to the old 


Until somebody has tri would 


thd reliable De- Bull's Cough 


| to all who appreciate 
| market prices. 


whiskey and rock salt twice a op zee Ga A fa La. pover: catch a 


D. B. CANOLL, 


COMMISSION 
Grain and Provisions, 


76 Broadway and 9 New Street, N.Y, 


UTED THR« 
. Chk 


ORDERS EXE 
GEO. C. WALKER & CO 
POOLE KENT & CO. 

B. HOBBS & CO., 
IRWIN ORR & CO, 
GEO. C. ELDREDGE & CO., 
ag NG BROTHERS, Toledo, 

. KING & CO., ” 


UGH 
cago, Ila. 


Ohio. 
t. Louls, Mo 


GILLETT MALL. Detroit, Mich 


Margins deposited with Farmers’ Loan & Trust Co., N. Y. 


CARPETS. 


REMOVAL. 


At close of present season we 
new and commodious building, 
797 and 799 Third Avenue, 
Corner 49th Street, (now in course of construction) 
To avoid moving present immense 
shall offer it at prices that will command cert 
and immediate sale. Stock is unusually large, and 
selected by experienced buyers from both Foreign 
and Domestic Markets, and all the new 

patterns and shades in 


Axminster, 
Moquette, 
Velvets, 
Simyrnas, 





will remove to our 


our stock, we 


“ain 


embraces 


Brussels, 
Tapestries, 
ingrains, 
Damasks, 
WITH BORDERS TO MATCH. 
ORIENTAL CARPETS and RUGS. Also Ken 


sington Art Squares, in all sizes. Mattings & Floor 
Cloths of all descriptions. 


WINDOW SHADES A SPECIALTY. 


We must sell this stock or move it at a 
pense—therefore prices will be made to insure 
excellent goods way 


great ex 
sale 
below 
de- 


Purchases made by the readers of this 


livered free of charge 


REUBEN SMITH, 


No. 4 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
Near Cooper Institute. 8d and 4th Avenue cars 
pass the door. 


paper 





CONSUMPTION 


tan lL oflong — ng hav 
cy, tha Oe ne TWO BOTTL 
LE GATISE on tl is disease, to any su : 
Express and PF. O. address DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl 5t., . ¥- 


cases of the worst kin 


¢ ‘olumbi: . Bicycle 
Is what every Boy w nt tok and “what every 
tan onght to have 


Send 3-cent stamp f« 
ted 36-pa saa Price 
THE POPE M Nt FACTURING (€0., 
626 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
New York Riding School, Mth st., near 8d av 


Your Own Cards Labels, Enve- 


opes, &c., with 
Larger sizes, for Cir- 
culars, &c., $8 to $75. For pleasure, moncy ma 
king, young or old. Everything easy. Printed 
nstructions. Send two stamps for Catalogue of 
Presses, Type, Cards, &c., to the Factory. 
KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


RUPTURE 


REL wt? sot CURED without we Anjury Trusses inflict, by 
Dr. J. A. MAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New Yor 
His a, — photographic likene oa s of bad cases, before and 
after cure, mailed for 10 cents. 


Read’s 3-minute Headache and Neuralgia Cure never Fails. 


Sent . mail on receipt of 30 cts. 
W. H. READ. timore and ht Sts., Baltimore, Md. 


w, elegantly illustra 





Print 


our $3 PRINTING PRE 





























‘ZT owe my 
Restoration 
to Llcaith 
, and Beauty 

to the 
Y2  CUTICURA 
pe) REMEDIES.” 
. we 


Eruptions, Itching Tor 


ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating 
and Infantile Humeors cured by 


tures, Scrofula, Salt-Rheum, 

the CuTIcURA REMEDIES 
CvuTicuRA RESOLVENT, the new blood 
blood and perspiration of impurities 
and thus removes the caus 

CuTicura, the great Skin Cure, instantly 
fl mation, clears the Skin and Scalp 
and restores the Hatt 


purifier, cleanses the 
and poisonous elements, 


allays Itching and In 
heals Ulcers and Sores, 


Cvuricuna Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi 
site, prepared from Curicura, ts Indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sun-Burn and Greasy 
Sal 

CuTicvr« REMEDIFS are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers 


Sold every where. 


Price—Cuticura, 5%) cents; Soap, 25 cents ; 
Resolvent, $1. 


POTTER DRUG AND CHEMICAL Co. Boston, Mass. 








FIRST CLASS 
crrand Square & Wprighnt 
= L&aIT os. 

: 16 E. 14th St. & 129 E. 125th St. 


N. E. corner 3 124th meee aS: ONS Ie and Ist ave.. Ne tll a York. 


Warero 


Fac tory, 


ABSOLUTELY 


=e MILSON'S 


LIGHTNING SEWER | 


wo ho san’! stitches a minnte. h 
alumnae irst-c ase Sewivg Mac nine ’ rene 
‘ntorvtriol Warrant d & ye 
lustrate | Cata’e ue ond Cirevl: 
Bb. Agents Wanted. THE WILSON SEW 
ING Mi ACTI'NE CO., Chicago or New York. 


























EXTINGUISHER. 


pam Gen] Agett 
Broadway .¥.Citv 





“MiL OK: THE MACIC 
= AL « the Hi 
tisk a erry woulers « 
‘ . "Genial hy that every Z 
nan and weman wants, Wiis may 
1000 times. th 8 is someting et 


aul in Nature R- vealed 

P.O. Stumy All hanwlsomely 

aint ment ure from obeervaion 

. re | wee its object ca be e€ 

te r will -¢ e of ¢ arce, a New 

Wonderful and ‘RARE BOOK, iw ely bmn ase you, (Cut 
this out nd sew y Met 

STAR NOVELTY CO. GREENPOLNT, N i. ¥. (Box 98) 





© THE MACIC ph hee 


and secret wonder 


ey Nature. (For Boece Men Only 
}) jUrede ivor oad but tile larper than of 
t can be worn on watch chain a 
ya harn ent eoonrels se vonage cents; 


Bio TK OO, Age 
Guicaco ‘Book Co., " BOX 307, "CHICAGO ‘ue 


PERFECTION MAGIC LANTERNS. 


Best Quality. Latest Improvements. 
Advertising Stereopticans, new and second-hand, 
A SPECIALTY, with Full Instructions. 

Their compact form and aceurate work’ particularly 

Ps adapt them fe © Public Exhibitions 
With a FEW DOLLARS’ outlay a comfortable living 
may be earned. [@"VLEWS in stock, and made to order. 











Send for Catalogue. JAKOB & HART, 
185 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
CAN NOW GRASP A FORTUNE. 
Outfit worth R1O free. Address 

BE. G. RINEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay st., N. Y. 
TT YO 7 “is EVERYWHERE a 

AGE N TS W AN PED cori vert Fs 
NITTING MACH ever invented. Will katt 0 pe - 
of pm with HEEL ana TOE COMPLETE in TWENTY 
nin ites, ad de ame Nae 8 press rarlety ot Sac Work, for 
which there is alwa ivcular and 
terms to the TWOMBL "Y RMIT TING Mt ACHINE COMPANY, 163 
Tremont street, Boston. 


| Six thousand years, 





| gible and 





attention to her offspring. 


I pars know hal I shall do 
he has such a big large head,” 

mother, endeavoring to attract 
“Why, if there 
is any danger of his toppling over you might 
weight his feet, you know,” was a kind 
neighbor’s suggestion, And a little thing 
like that severed a friendship of fully three 
weeks standing.—Hartford Post. 


ONE of the first questions the Princess of 
Wales asked of Mary Anderson was, ‘* Where 
is Kentucky?” Like the good girl she is, 
Mary promptly informed her that Kentucky 
wus bounded on the north by the Ohio river, 
on the west by the- Mississippi, on the east 
by Henry Watterson, and on the south by 
40,000 Demoeratic majority. ‘The Princess 
naively confessed that she never heard of 
the Ohio and Mississippi, but had frequently 
noticed Henry Watterson on the maps.— 
Cincinnati Times-Star. 


**On, dear, 
with Reginald, 
suid a fond 


Coroner.—‘‘ And you say that the boiler 
when vou inspec ted it was pe rfectly safe?” 
Boston Inspec tor. —‘* Yes, sir.” Coroner.— 
‘© And you signed the certificate according- 
ly?” Inspector.- ‘“‘ Yes, sir,” 
** Did you personally inspect that boiler?” 
Inspector. —** Great heavens! What are you 
thinking of? Do you suppose I can tisk my 
life fooling about boilers? No, s L do all 
my inspecting at my-own oflive.” Boston 
Transcript. 


Mr. 


Coroner. 


TALMAGE last Sundav preached on 


the profound question, ‘* What would have | 


Paul 


The 


been the result if the rope that let St. 
down from the city wall had broken?” 


result, no doubt, would have been appalling 
to St. Paul. There is every probability that 


if such a catastrophe had happened, Minne- 
apolis would have the monoply on the upper 
Mississippi. Mr. Talmage should now en- 
deavor to ascertain the exuct position occu- 
pied by Moses at the time the light was ex- 
tinguished.—Detroit Free Press. 


GERALD Massey, an English poet, has 
come to this country tolecture. Ie brought 
a portion of the title of his lecture with him, 
and the remainder will arrive on another 
vessel. lis lecture called, **Man in 
Search of his Soul During Fifty Thousand 
Years, Witnessed by the Evidence of 
Bone Caves, and How He Finds It.” If 
man wants to find his soul during the next 
he should not stop to 
read the title of Masse »y’s discourse. —Jorris- 
tow i Herald. 


No, my son, 
clothing and 


Is 


as 


that gentleman in the azure 
gilt buttons not a naval 


is 


officer. Ile is a gentleman of leisure, of no 
profession, and without and above oceupa- 
tion. He spends his time on the cars, be- 


‘ause he can there best serve his fellows. 
He is always deing some good act. At one 
moment he is looking in the stove door to 
prevent the fire from going out; at another 
he is turning down the lights, to prevent the 
passengers from reading and thereby injur- 
ing their eyesight, and at the same time 
furnishing to all that rich perfume which 
the partial consumption of kerosene oil 
always affords; and, anon, he is playfully 
mistifying his fellow mortals by calling out 
the names of stations in language unintelli- 
unknown; but his principal and 
pleasantest labor is to assist young ladies off 
the ears. It. is estimated by statisticians 
that the average brakeman squeezes the 
arms of 4,798,341 young ladies per annum. 
It is very pleasant to be a brakeman, but 
only the sons of millionaires can afford to 
aspire to the position.—Boston Transcript. 


1s 


j de nee of humbug about this 











WITH 
FIVE DOLLARS 
YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 
per cent. Imp. Austrian 100f1. 


Government Bond. 
Issue of 1860. 


These bonds are guaranteed by the 
Austria, and bear interest at the 
payable semi-montily 

they are redeemed in two drawings annually, in which 106 
large premiums of 

60,000, 5,000, 


, florins are drawn 

"E ve ry Austrian 5 per cent 
draw one of the large 
least 


Impertal Government of 
rate of 5 per cent. per annum, 


10,000, 


100 florin bond, which does not 
préniums, must be redeemed with at 


120 Florins, 
as there are no blanks, and every bond must draw somethi 
The next drawing takes place on the si ” 
Ist of February, 1884, 
and every Bond bought of us on or before the Ist of February, 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
that date. Out of-town orders, sent in registered ktters and 


enclosing $5, willsecure one of these Bonds for the next 
Grawine 


For orders, circulars and any other information, address 
INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
160 Fulton st., cor. Broadway, N. Y. City. 
LSTABLISHED IN 1874, 

N. B.—In writing, » lease say that you saw this in THE JUDGE. 
SS A CR ee 
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A Positive Cure is Two Cures.—As one having used Fly's 
Cream Balm I would say it is worth ks 
ELY'S weicht tu gold as a cure for Cataryh. One 
ttle cured me. 8S. A. LOVELL, Frankin, 

CREAM BALM, **... 

§ Ely’s Cream Balm cured me of Cctarrh 
o} inany years’ standing—restored my 
sense of smell. For colds in the head ft 

worke like magic halen 


National State Lauk, Elizabeth, N. J. 


Apply, a the little finger into the nos- 
trils vill be absorbed, effectually 
c it. the nasal passages of catarrhal 
virus, causing healthy secretions, It allays 
inflummaetion, protects the men brinal lin- 
ines of the head from additional colds, 
completely heals the sores and restores the 
sense of taste and smell. Beneficial results 
are realized by a few applicetions. A thor- 
ough treatment willcure. Unequaled for 
colds in the head. Agreeeble to use. Scnd 
for circular for information ond reliab ~ 
testimonials. W oo leliver by mail. 5% « 
a package. Stam 

ELy's CRE A BALM C o. 


HAY-FEVER 





, Owego, N. Y. 


* WEAK AND UNDEVELOPED PARTS OF TIE 
HUMAN BODY ENLARGED, DEVELOPED & STRENGTH- 
ENED,” ete., isan interesting advertisement leng run in our 
paper. In reply toinquiries we wiil say that there is no cvi 

On the contrary, the advertiscra 
Interested persons may ret scaled 
iving all particulars, by addressing ERIE MEDICAL 








ure very highly endorsed 
circulars § 








CO., P. O, Box 513, Buffalo, N. Y.—[Toledo Evening Bee, 
40 OLD vio N Bi st cotlection of 
@ &tucine old vio- 
lins ever: fleredin this country ; AMati,Stradiva'iua, 
Maccini, Gusnarius, &c., 100 to 250 years old; p.lics 
frou $25 to S3v0 « ach aiso, Viclins made from viiy 
iw Lav ing al the pecu-Lar qualities of genu‘ne 
ivielns. Pp ives. "330. $55.940 each; 500 varleth sof 
new — lins: prices, $1 to $125 each ; fine new vivlins, 
st »P = rrultones, for$5 $10. $15. $20. $25 ea 
ay ie warranted; over 1000 = tune to test and 
ire. Be ws and Cases, 75 each. Send for 
cata gue. ELIAS HOWF 88 Cou! t st.. Boston. 





FOR SALE. 


ANEW $1000 GRAND SQUARE PIANO, 


Purchaser can select from stock of one of the 
W.H.G. P. O. Box, 2,643. 


SALOON- MEN, STUDY YOUR INTERESTS | 


THIS machine is en- 
tirely automatic, re- 
quirlng no attention 
when once started; 
it will force any 
number of barrels of 
beer or other liquids 
from the cellar and 
kee ly m pure and 
fresh, down to the 
last glass. Flat Beer 
is hever . known 
where it is used... No 
live saloon can af 
ford to be without it 
It will pay for its 
cost in a short time. 
For descriptive cata- 
logue and price, to 
any address, apply to 


‘THE STANDARD PUMP MANUF’E C0.” 


215 Centre Street, New York. 
Agents wanted in everv town _and city. Address as above for 
full particulars. Mention THE JUDGE. 


A ARD. 


To all suffering from the errors and pedieeretinne ay youth 
nervous weakness, early decay, loss of man poog. -T will 
send a recipe that wiil cure, FREE OF CHARC Th c mca 
remedy was diseovered by a missionary in Sonith Aricrica 

Send ecit-edaressed envelope to Rev. JOSEPH T. INMAN, 
Station D, N. 


very best makers, 
























































































































The Refreshment Booth. 


\W 
\<\ 


Female Robbers. 





A Victim of the Fair. ae’ 








THE MODERN CHURCH FAIR. 
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